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S ome nights when my husband 
comes home from work I’ti 
waiting for him. There's notn- 
ing unusual about the fact that I 
dress up for nis arrival; lots of women 
put or perfume and something sexy 
to wear for the nan in their life to 
welcome him back from the cold 
cruel world. The unusual thing abojt 
what I do is what I put on: a diaper 
and some baby lotion. 

When he opens the door with his 
key he sees me crawling on my hands 
and knees on the floor Already I'm 
hot for his hard cock ramming into 
my cunt, because just pinning myself 
into one of those soft white diapers 
makes my pussy get all wet and quiv- 
ery. Yes, I have a diaper fetish and so 


does my husband a 180-pound hunk 
of macho muscle. We're proud of our 
sex life, a sex life most people don't 
understand at all. It's time to tell the 
true story of what really happens 
behind closed doors. 

Of course, I can't remember 
back far enough to recall what it was 
like being a baby and wearing a 
diaper. What I do remember was the 
period of time when I was about 
seven years old and developed a 
bed-wetting problem after my mother 
died. Frantic, my father tried every¬ 
thing to cure me and finally, when 
nothing else had worked, he made 
me slart wearing a diaper around the 
house and lo bed at night. I guess he 
was trying to shame me out of my bad 
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